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WHOS AFRAID? 


Mr 


8 0 E N E. 4 Rein in General Obmpus $ boo 
| Maria di e ee, 


8. 0 * 6. 


nn 7 
Ru AU N T ! ye prudes, whoſe arful | eyes 
| Your inward ſentiments diſguiſe ; 
Whoſe tutor'd lips your thoughts conceal, 
And ſtifle what your boſoms feel ; 


| | Whoſe hearts aſſume unnat'ral ſtate, 
| And man, for whom you re made, would hate. 


So ge 
My ſparkling eye and bluſhing cheek, 
With artleſs innocence ſhall ſpeak ; | 
My tongue ſhall never fear t' impart, 


Unfeign'd, the language of the heart; 


And, gen'rous as a virgin can, 
I'll ever treat a gen'rous man. 
B Enter 


6 wHo's A R A 1D? 


Enter Servant, ewig in Charlotte: 


SERVAN T. 
Miſs Topſail, Ma" am, to wait on you. 


„ . 
Bleſs me! couſin Charlotte! 


CHARLOTTE. | 
Tc m come to ſpend the EY with you, Maria 


MA K 1A. 

Thank you, my dear; I never ſtood in need 
of company more in my life; I am the moſt 
unfortunate girl in the world—My father has 
juſt got a licence, and inſiſts on my marrying 
Fanny Whim to-day. 


. CHARLOTTE. 
 To-day ? 
M A K 14. 
Sir Neptune Topfail has put it into his head, 
that when once any thing of this nature is de- 
ſigned to take place, no time ought to be loſt 


in concluding it, leſt the parties ſhould change 
their minds. 


CHARLOTTE = 
I wiſh my father would keep himſelf at ſea, 


and not bring his lalt-water cuſtoms to inter- 
rupt us. 


| BER MARIA. 


3 
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ee. 4. 


MARIA, 
And I wiſh to God the peace had not 4 bbb 
home my father; he i is much more fit to match 
his grenadiers than young ladies 


CHARLOTTE, 
And what to you intend t to do, couſin ? 2 


MA K 1 . 
Not have him, to be ſure; I'll n no more ke. 


my father's choice of a huſband, than of a ne 
gown. If Jemmy Whim were not a coxcombi- 


cal puppy, his being my father's choice would 
be ſufficient. . 


CHARLOTTE = EO. 
But I fear you can marry nobody elſe. The a 
time is ſo ſhort, we have not an opportunity of 


3 contriving any means of e 5 


MARIA, 
Stay—let me think—If we knew but a man 
any man, though he were but a little hand- 


ſomer than the Devil, fo he were but a geunle⸗ 
| man 


CHARLOTTE, 
But if you did know any man, how could 


you get to him, or he to you ?—Nay; you could 
not ſend to him; the ſervants have orders nei- 


ther to carry nor receive a letter, without ac- 
B 2 quainting 


88 WN GO 1 AT NAI 5 
quainting your father; but that does not ſig- 
nify, ſince you know not to whom to ſend it. 
M AR I A. 
3 have it, though—T Il try, however. 


Enter General Olympus. » 
GENERAL (calling out). 


' Srurdy; Sturdy! Zounds, where is that great 
monſter ? I believe the family have loſt their 


ears. —Sturdy, Sturdy— 
Enter a Servant, marching owl. 


GENERAL. 
March with this letter to Sir Neptune Top- 


ſail's; | tell the ſervant that it comes from Ge- 
neral Olympus, and muſt be given to his maſter 


' with the utmoll diſpatch. I expect, daughter, 


that you will be ready to receive Mr. Whim 
when he comes; I am going to invite a few 
friends to your wedding, and ſhall bring my 


brother Sir Neptune, and his lady, back with 


me. Mr. Whim will be here preſently, ſo you 
may ſertle about the dinner and other matters, 


with him. 
MARI A. 
Yes, papa. : 
GENERAL Caſde). | 
There s nothing like weighing a matter well, 


and then coming to the point at once. Sir 


Nep- 


SOR 


Neptune was quite right; girls, like an enemy, 
are beſt brought to action by ſurpriſe, p 
„% eh 
GENERAL, 
Whilſt dread Bellona threatens from afar, 
And Janus ope's the gates of war; 
The ſkilful general marches ſlow, 
| Unheeded, till he firikes the blow. 
80 Then ſudden comes, 
With fifes and drums; ; 
"Horſes neigh, 
Colours diſplay 
Defiance, fear, ſurpriſe ; 
Cannons thunder, 
Mines ſpring under, 
Mortars hail, 
Soldiers ſcale; 
And tee, 1 in aſhes low, the city lies, 


> | 2 + 
WY 


Would y you marry your daughter of ſixteen years, 
Thus you muſt take her, *twixt hopes and fears; 
(A lover's the ſame as a friend) 
Ne'er tell her your plan, . 
Till you've fix'd your man, 
Then wed her, | 
And bed her, 1 


And all will go ſmooth at the nine month's end. 


„ [ Exit. 
33 CHAR- 


* 
= — 
. — 


10 WHO's A FRATD? 


CHARLOTTE (bo bas bath Hooking out of - 


the Window 9. 


1s he gone, couſin ? 


MARIA. 
I hope ſo. 
CHARLOTTE 
Here s Mr. Franklove at the tavern window, 


looking for : 0 


Wo HIM ( ſpeaking cobine ). 15 
Don- t let me getain you, Gencral. 


MARIA. 


Huſh ! hear Whim' 8 voice. 
Enter Whin, 


. HIM. 

Ha! my M.ria—Miſs Charlotte, yours. —_ 
Well, Maria, though the General has given the 
word of command rather ſuddenly, we are pre- 


pared for him. I have beſpoke a parſon as 4 


came along ; and as the licence enables us to 


be married any where, the buſineſs is to be 
done at the pariſh church over the way. Every 


thing will be ready before dinner. 


| MARIA, 
Before dinner? 


8 OY 2-8 18 11 


WHIM. 

Les, my dear! you know I hate ſtirring after 

dinner. To be ſure tis more in the ton to be 

married in the bedchamber, but as the Gene- 

ral wiſhes it to be performed in a place of wor- 

ſhip, I thought it was as well to have it done 
1 day- 0 0 and ſo ſave the expence of candles. | 


CHARLOTTE, | 

Bleſs me! what an Sconomiſt you are 
grown! 

w Wi: 

"Yeu now Iam going to be married, and 

| the cares of the world are coming upon me, 

I intend to turn over a new leaf. Don't you 


envy your couſin $ happineſs, Miſs Charlotte 0 


CHARLOTTE. 


Undoubredly. 


WHIM. 


Not every g girl could marry ſuch a man as 1 
am. 


CHARLOTTE. 


Surely it would have been more civil to have 
| paid my coulin a compliment. 


HEIM. 8 
Quite the contrary ; Y nothing i is ſo rude as 
to pay compliments to a perſon” s face, 


ÞB 4. CH AR-· 


12 wao's AF R AI D? 


CHARLOTTE. 
80 you ſpeak in your own. praiſe, becauſe 
you don't ſee yourſelf, Now I never do it, but 


at the ae. glaſs, 
E Wa = N 8. 


CHARLOTTE, 
The flattering mirror tells ſuch tales, 
That fancy over ſenſe prevails: „ 
Here gleam the eyes 
Blue as the ſkies ; 5 
Tho' fiſh's far 
More lucid ate, 
: And duck's in thunder roll, 
With fifty times the foul. 
Here pouts the lip, 
Kiſſes to ſip, 
Tho” breath tr anſpire 
To put out fire; 
And there the tap'ring wriſt, 
Tho! join'd to mutton-fiſt. 
Nature, too kind, 
Made us purblind, 
When we behold, 
In perfect mould, 
Ourſelves thus caſt, complete, 
Unconſcious of deceit, 


MARI A. 


£ * R „„ 13 


MARIA. | 
Pra Mr. Whim, do you know one Mr, 
Franklove ? $ 


WH I M. 
Yes, very well, 


MARIA. 


| What kind of a man is he? — 
WI I M. 1 | 
A pretty ſo- ſo kind of a man for an Engliſh : 
man. | | en 


. MARIA, 
How? e 
"WH .. 
He s ; moderately tall, but— 


„ MAR I A. 
But what? 
W H I M. 
And handſome, as tis chought, but— 


MARIA. 
But does he want judgment: 


WHIM. 

No! they ſay he has mud ſenſe and judg- 

ment, but— „ 5 - 
Oe THIN 0 
—— 


WH IM. 


4h,  WHO'S ATRATD? 
HIM. 
How comes it that you know him? 
MARI 1. 
If you'll promiſe not to tell my father, oY 
tell You. 8 
5 W HI NM. 
Upon honour. | 
„ T9 
: N or make a quarrel of it? 
WHIM. 5 
| In never do of any ching; is s all fun. to me. 


MARIA, 
. Then be 8 your! rival! 


W R I 11. 


The devil he 1 is! 


MARIA, 
| You know this houſe looks backwards into 
the yard of a large tavern, from whence Mr. 
Franklove once ſeeing me at the window, has 
often fince attempted to climb in, by the help 
of a low building adjoining ; and indeed it has 
been as much as my maid and I could do, to 
keep him out. 
val. 
Le Coquin ! 

MARIA. 


7-4 ©-E- 


n 
For l deteſt him as much as I love you, 
WHIM. 
But what's s to be done with this Fanfaron ?— 
He's at the tayern now; T'll go to him. 
MARIA. - 
1 thought what your promiſe would come to, 
W HIN. 
I'll not fight, 1 aſſure you ; Tn only rally 
him: a bit! in my way. 
MARIA, : 
That's s exactly what I wiſh; "will be an ex 
cellent . and perfectly French. pn 
WHIM. 
80 tis, the veritable French 0 The N 
Engliſh, for want of wit, drive every thing to a 
| ſerious quarrel ; and if they afterwards e 
make a jeſt of it, tis when it is too late; for 
a man cannot laygh when he is run through 
the body. i 
W HI NI. 
J. 
When honeſt Sol Bull is ruffled and vext, 
He puffs and he frets, but he ſticks to his text; 
Tf you ſtill perſevere, he will lay you a crown, 
And if that will not do,—why, he Knocks you 


down. 
"Should 


16 WH Os AFRA1D? 


Should you riſe, 
Damn your eyes! 
You muſt give him your word, 
Wich piſtol and ſword, _ 

You will meet in Hyde Park, 
7; Perhaps in the dark; ns 
” Where, with Ha ! thro' your ribs, « or with ball 5 

thro' your Read, 


He ſends you a ſurgeon, and walks home to 
bed. 9 : 

1. 

But Monfieur Soup- maigre, all frolic and gay, 

(If you but ſay yes, he will never ſay nay) 


Contradictions ſo flat, nor wagers ſo bubble, 
Nor money nor arguments banter, or trouble. 
ls he feorn'd? 
Is he horn'd? 
He looks in your face 
With ſneer and grimace, 
Then ſimpers a rhyme, 1 
And, to minuer-time, 
Slides down,—one, two, three,—Gargon en 3 
almable, : ; 
And ings, Vive la Bagatelle comme un 
Aiuable. 
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MARIA, 


_— 


"SW WRC Bob "© oY 
MAR I A and CHARLOTTE, 
Ha, ha, that's the only way in the world. 


WHIM. 


not dine at the club to-day. 


MARIA. 


Then you may put into execution the ſcheme 
which Charlotte and I have been contriving. 
Tell him this—That the lady whom he has fo . 
long courted from the great window in the ta- 


vern, is to be your wife this afternoon, unleſs 


he come to forbid the banns, for tis the laſt 


time of aſking; and if he come not, let him 


hereafter for ever ſtay away, and hold his 


N ä 
W HI M. 
Ha, ha, ha ! A very good joke, * heavens! 
MARI A, 


And if the fool ſhould come, my confin and 


| will give him his own, I warrant you- My 


e ſhall be /atisfied for good and all. 


WHIM, 


Excellent, faith! I'll tell him it; and you 


meg am the beſt at improving a jeſt. 


- 


M ARIA. 


He 11 deny, may be, at firſt, that he ever 


| courted ſuch a lady. | 
1 W 1 IM. 


1 am going to the tavern now to ſay 1 ſhall 


— — — : 


MW. TOOL ATE IEEE 


W HIM. 
Yes, he ll certainly be aſhamed of it; and 
5 n make him 190k ſo * 


M A R TK, 
T his diſcovery, now, won't prejudice me in 
your eſteem! 1 


W HIM. 

Say n no more but I'm afraid, if I ſhould tell 
him that I'm to be married to you this ofter- 
noon, he won't come now all the joke lies in 

his coming. 


. MARIA, 
| Certainly ;\ if he does not come, there will 
be no Joke | in it. 


WH I . 

Well, leave i it to me; III manage it "will 

be excellent, if he comes; and what is more, 
if your father finds he has been getting In at 
the window, he'll run him through the body 

as ſure as he breathes—ha, ha, ha! deviliſh 

good, faith! perfectly French, in the true ſpirit 
of the French Humbvg. 5 [Exil. 


CHARLOTTE. 
Upon my word, Maria, you were not edu 
cated at a boarding-ſchool for nothing. 


A 


E 


MARIA. 


Was not the thought admirable ? Franklove | 
will come as ſure as fate—I'm certain he'll 
take the hint. Pray come and help me to get a 
few things ready to make my ge with him, 


if he'll take me. 


CHARLOTTE, 


Yes, couſin, he'll take you; your fortune 
will make any r man take you at a venture. 


MARIA. 


. Bleſs me I never thought of that. I am 
b forry— . Y 


CHARLOTTE. 


At all events, however, he's better chan 


Whim. 


MARIA. 
True—come then; by the time we have 


done, we may be looking: for him at the win- 


dow: | 


SCENE changes to 4 Room in Sir Neptune 
Topſail's houſe. Enter two or three Footmen, 


walking acroſs the tage, and Lady 7. my fol- 


lowing. 


LADY TOPSAIL., 
Is the chair ready, Tom? 


8 E R- 


¶Exeunt. 


20 nes AFRAID? 


SERVANT. 
Yes, my Lady; ; and the chair looks as much 
like your own, as the Counteſs of Sedan's does, 
Her men, to be ſure, are tall Iriſhmen, both of 


the ſame ſize; but our great coats would not 


: four men. 


fit Iriſhmen; ſo I have picked up two tight 
Welch ponies, who will trot away with your 
Ladyſhip i in a trice. | 

Enter Sir Neptune 7 Mail. 


81R NE PT UNE. 


 W hat; 5 all this, Lady Topfail E 


Lady TOPSAIL. | 
: Becauſe | you won't allow me a coach, Sir 
Neptune. 
I WEPTUNE. 
And becauſe I will not allow you Aa coach 
with two horſes, you muſt have a chair with 


LADY TOPSAIL., 8 

To be ſure, and with twelve, if I had a mind. 
Would you have me ride in a hackney, or 
trape on foot? Since you have not ſpirit enough 
to make any diſtinction of me, by a carriage, 
I am determined to make one of myſelf, by a 
chair, 


918 


— watt \ 


# 


is ef 0A AR C E. 21. 


' 


SIR NEPTUNE. 


Wel, I don t know what you would have. : 


You: go where you pleaſe, and come when you 
pleaſe, live how you pleaſe, and do what you 


pleaſe, have money when you pleaſe, ad yet 
I can never er pleaſe vou. | 


>" "LCBY TOPSAIL, | 
| Therefore, IL have thoſe who can. 


81 R NEPTUNE. 


1 ſuppoſe you have 


LADY TOPSAII. 
'Tis fit I ſhould. Did not you promiſe me, 


when I married you, HE ſhould live like | 


what was ? SQ UE i. ire 

SIR NE PT UN E. 

A begs ar. ; 
LADY TOPSAIL. | 


Did not I marry you when I could have had— 


SIR NEPTUN k. 
Nobody elſe. 
" LADY TOPSAIL. 
The very beſt of quality; and yet you deny : 
me a ſneaking hundred a year for a coach, 
which every little tradeſman keeps his wife a 
twelvemonth, though he breaks at the year's 


end. I dare fay when our daughter Charlotte 


grows up | og „ 
| . SIR 


22 WY 19 5 A R Arp? 


SIR NEPTUNE. a 
Grows up! why the girl has been marriage- 


able theſe three years, though you ſtill keep 
ber in a white frock, as they do the young 
55 chickens bf fifty 1n King's Place, 


| LADY TOPSAIL. 27 
"Twill be time enough for her to come out 


ſome years hence. Do you think I will be fol- 
lowed about by a tall girl, like the miſtreſs of 
a boarding-ſchool? I am reſolved ſhe ſhan't 
appear in public, till I have left off . 
minuets myſelf. 


51 VEP TUNE. 5 

There again! At your time of life to think 
of expoſing yourſelf in a minuet! And now! 
think of it, I verily believe that all the money 
you ſpent laſt winter, was on ſome dancing 
maſter or other, to teach you to ſtand on ore 
. 5 Ts 

8 5 LADY TOPSAIL, | 

Suppoſe it was ? 1 was always brought up 


to it. I dare ſay you would have me like our 


neighbours over the way, who were daughters 


perhaps of haberdaſhers, 


811 NEPTUNE, 
iS would have you, PONY Topfail, not aſham- 


cd of me. 


>. * | | 3 F 


C 
ADY TOPSAII. 
Then you muſt keep me a coach. 


SIR NEPTUNE, 
tel youT won't. Be 


wo; LADY TOPSAIL. 


wife, 
| 0 SIR NEPTUNE, * 
1 Which his s neighbour $ wife Pays for. 
L Lady 10 8411. | 
O 
Pray, Sir Neptune, let me have a coach, 
TK NEPTUNE. 
kN Not this year. 
| LADY TOPSAIL, 
Y Shall I have one next? 
10 
SIR NEPTUNE,” 
ne 
1 can't tell. 
LADY TOPSAIL, 
up Then you won't ſay when I ſhall have this 
ur coach? , 
ers I | SIR NE PUB. 
Perhaps never; or when there's another war. 
LADY TOPSAIL. 
m- 
2 Th live on a biſcuit, Sir Neptune — 
D v 2 = 1K 


The apothecary, next door, keeps one for his : 


— —— _ LY 


N — — „6 . — — 
1 * 


„% nos arxary? 


s IR NEPTUNE. 
But I won't, Lady Topfail. Nature gave us 
appetites that we might indulge them; but 
keeping a coach is a ſpecies of luxury that— 


LADY rors 411. = 
Unleſs you indulge me in, Sir Neptune, 1 fay 
55 you are a mean, niggardly, dirty, naval- jew; 
and ſo you may walk or fail, if you pleaſe, I 
ſhall indulge myſelf 1 in the luxury of : a chair. „ 
81K NEPTUNE. 8 
O vanity, vanity! In the cup of matrimony, 
thou art like vinegar in a x cool tankard, 


i 


1 O N 7 G. | 
| SIR NEPTUN E. 
The mar ried ſtate, at beſt, 
ls like the troubled ocean, 
8 That knows no joy or reſt, 
1 hut ever is in motion; 
* L..ixke this, it ebbs and flows, 
EE: Has tides of neap and ſpring; 
8 Now, nothing does, but blows, 
my Eo Now, kiſſing is the thing. 
1 . Married life 
DD ĩ ĩ ĩͤ . 
Wb SD ____ Heigh-ho! 
3 | 1 Above, below— 
1 . f i Yaw, 


„ „„ 
Law, yaw, „„ 


In the ſtraw; 

Children 1 | 

_ Goſſips bawl ; 
Aud in vain you may curſe, 
When the devil's i in your purſe. 


Should Madam barren prove, 

Nor heed obſtet'ric lay, 

; She ſtill muſt ſhew her love 

Olf breeding, t'other way— — 

85 All night ſhe'll ſhake the dye, 

Or ſhuffle for an ace; Fo 
She'll paint, ſhe'll — O fie! 
'T o imitate her Grace 5 

Married life 
Is a ſtrife, 
Heigh-ho! 

Above, below; 

Law, Law. 

Go to law 
Divorce bill 
a 
And in vain you may curſe, 
When the devil's in your purſe. 
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Enter a Servant. 
8E RYAN T. 
A letter from General Olympus. | 


SEN NEPTUNE (reads). 
ce Dear Brother, N , 
«] have come to a reſolution of marrying 


« my daughter to. Mr. Whim, this afternoon ; 


c and ſhall be with you ſoon after you receive 


e theſe diſpatches, in order to conduct yourſelf 
[06 and Lady Topfail to aſſiſt at the ceremony. 


5 25 rom your affectionate 
„ FanTAN OLymevs,” 


—So, ſo! hei is come to a cone lolion at laſt; 


that's more than I expected. My brothers 


profeſſion has made him ſo flow and cautious, 


that he takes as much time in performing any 


common buſineſs of life, as he does to move 
his army, when he is in fear of a mine {pringing 
| under him. 


LADY: TOPSAIL. 
'To be ſure he has not the raſhneſs of a tar. 


STA-NEPTY.ND. 
Raſhneſs, Lady Topſail? We ſcorn the im- 


i putation. It is our nature to be quick and 


e che failor who deliberates, is un- 
_ worthy 


FA. -; F A FC. a7 


worthy that lub linde element, whoſe very os 
ſence 1s motion and inſtability—Ha ! brother 
Olympus! 


Enter General ohh, 0 


„ GENERAL, 


2 * " ” 
c bs R q , . 
* K „ — * 1 2 4 "I — coal ** 1 . 1 N 
— — wt x Bs; 1 3 7 3 "0 SEEN — : = — ng 


Sir Neptune, good day to you—Sifter, your 
7 moſt obedient ; I'm bere, you ſee, almoſt as ü 


ſoon as Ly aid- du-camp. 


SIR NEPTUNE. 

5 ſee you are, General. : ? 
GENERAL = 

1 have wheeled about this morning, and x | 
been very expeditious. 1 


CTR; NEPTUNE. F: 
1 am | glad to find it; in general you are ra- . | 
ther flow i in your operations. ; 


LADY TOPSAI L. | 
There now ;—well, I do ſay ſex-faring f folks . - 
have the worſt manners - 8 5 


GENERA I. 1 
My brother and 5 Lady Topfail, -vaderfand þ 


each other's language; we are both profeſſional 2 
men, and have our ur particularities. | | 


LADY TOPSAIL. = 
But the particularities of the army are very _ 
1 4 : Aileen | 
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different from the diſguſting roughneſs of a 
tar. 5 e 5 | 
. s IR NEPTUNE. e 
Tn tell you what, Lady Topſail; if you ſay 
another word, III order you up to the . 
5 arm. e = 
_ GENERAL = L 
No diſputes to-day, I beg; it will be ſuch. 
a bad ſpecimen of matrimonial life to give my 
daughter, 
"LADY TOPSAT L, 
Ay, poor girl; ſhe little knows what ſhe 
may meet with. Though I muſt own I have | 
9 tolerable opinion of young Whim— res 


GENERAL. 
I am 24 of it, my Lady ; you muſt be a 
: judge, if judgment in huſbands is to be got 
from experience. I think you married fix of 
my brother's daughters by his firſt wife, i in a 
twelvemonth after you married him. 


SIR NEPTUN E. A 

She {Tf ſhe had had any thing to do with it, 

I ſhould have been allied to half the black-legs 
in town.—No, I thank you, I got them huſ- 
bands myſelf, who can afford to keep them, 
and now I am ſure they are ſafe off my hands; 
and as you are about to follow my example— 


GENERAL 


vo G E N E R A 11 | 

I wiſh 1 may have done for the beit pen 

Whim is not very clever, to be ſure; but he is a 

gentleman, has . and, 1 believe, is an 
2 honeſt man. 9 2 

| SIR NEPTUNE. 

Make the moſt of him, then; for, damn me! TY 


"6 they. are not as s difficult to find as the longi- - 
: tude, 8 (PE; 


GENERAL = 
Lady Topſail, ſhall T have the honour to at- 
tend you? By the time we get there, every 
thing will be ready for the W Will 
your Ladyſhip ge: me leave | £5 ; 


LADY 10 S411. 


1 wonder how long It will be before Sir 
Neptune offers me his hand. 


SIR NEPTUNE. 
Stop her mouth, brother, for heaven's ſake ; 
take her away.—( Exeunt General Olympus and 
Lady Topſail) Which ever way I ſteer myſelf, 
ſhe's perpetually raking me fore and aft. LExit. 


SCENE changes 0 a Room in General Olym- 
pus's houſe; diſcovers Maria and Franklove ; 
TO 0 Piana. -forts and Fiddle, 


MARIA. 


— — — - 
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R wH0's 4ERATD?. 
MARIA, 


1 muſt confeſs, Mr. Franklove, 3 Haber 10 


| "right to accuſe you of aſſurance, after the mo- 
defty you have diſcovered in getting in at the 
window. * who is to Þay for the 3 you 
have broken 8 


- 


FRANKLOVE. 
| Your father might have made the window 


bigger, then, ſince he has ſo fine a daughter, ; 


and will not allow people. to come in at the 


door to her. 1 


MARIA. 
Wel, In forgive you, for once. 0 


FRANKLOVE. = 
And in token of it, let me Kiſs your band. 


MARIA, 
1 wool let you kiſs it; but I am afraid of 


your taking hold of me, and that you would 
carry me away. | 


FRANKLOVE. 
Upon my word I won . 


MARIA, 7 
You would, you would ; 1 know you would. 


r RANK LOVE. 
Th ſwear I would not, Hp 


MARIA, 


YEW * E N "oi 


5 MARIA. 
Nay, don't ſwear 3 you will be more ra to 
| do It then. e 
FRANKLOVE, 
Dear Maria, let me kiſs your hand i in token 
of your forgiveneſs, and my love. 


| MARIA, 4 
Why, do you love me? ? 


FRANKLOVE. 
How can your doubt it! FE 


VP 
FRANKLOVE. 
Doubt the ſnow on the mount to be white, 
Doubt the trees that you ſee in the grove, 
5 Doubt the beams of the ſun to be bright, 
But, oh! never doubt that 1 love. FAD 
- 
Doubt the counſel of truth can n betray, 
Or conſtancy” s longing to rove; 
Doubt wiſdom can lead you aſtray, 
But, oh! never doubt that! love. ; 


Now will you let me kiſs your hand * 


2 * ARIA. 


a : 
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like you as poſſible. 


b 


TTT 


| A A. 
I am ſure you would Try: me away. if I 


ſhould. NN dr Ry oe 


FRANKLOVE. 
Dom t be afraid; III uſe no Violence, upon 


my honour. 


M A RI A. 
What did you come in at the window for, if 


you did not mean to ſteal me? 


 FRANKLOVE, 
If I mould attempt it, you might call out, 


and I ſhould be e 


MARIA. 
This! is quite the back part of the houſe, and 
nobody could hear me; beſides, I know you 


came to ſteal me, becauſe I am an heireſs, and 
have twelve hundred pounds a year, left me by 
an uncle, out of my father's power. | 


FRANKLOVE, 
F welve hundred pounds a year! 


MARIA. 
And a woman who told my fortune ſaid 1 
mould be ſtolen away, and deſeribed the man a 


* 


F R AN KR- 


FRANKLOVE. 


know * tis in vain to reſiſt fate. EIS 


MARIA. 


| Ti fo, indeed. 


F i 


have an excellent e ene the window is 
yet open. 


M ARI A. 


know not where you would carry me. 


— 


FRANKLOVE. 


MARI A. | 
Then” tis plain you intend to carry me e away ; ; 


not another man in it but rhe poſtillions, would 
carry N any girl of my age in Eogland, yy 


V 1 55 e 


well and what do you think of it? You 


Come then, my love, let me ſteal you; ; we 


No, no; if I went, I ſhould chooſe to go for 
good and all; bur my father will come preſent- 
ly, and may quickly overtake us—beſides, now 
1 think on't, you are a ſtranger to me, and . 


To 00 my dear girl: and tis the wot 
fortunate thing in the world, I have now at the 
| tavern door a poſt-chaiſe and four, waiting for 


for a poſt-chaiſe and four, though there were 


F RANK 
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—— 


| FRANKLOVE. 

bs hen you will go? = 
„MA. 

What young woman of 8 could e ever er fo 


; no to a poſt-chaiſe and four? tis not in the 
power of ſixteen to reſiſt it. 


. 


You may talk of fofe paſſion, and love 8 poten 


dart, - 
To rob a weak maid 95 an W heart; 


5 Affection | is poor, and love's dart of no force! ls, 
Compar'd with fine gowns, and a coach and 


- fix horſes. 
II. 


Ye lier ſo briſk, and ye courtiers ſo gay, 


Who think to maintain us on ſixpence a day; 


A kiſs will not purchaſe or ſtockings or habit, 
Nor the fuel of love roaſt a lark or—Welch- 


rabbit. ; 
III. 


| Your beauty it is not, nor eyes darting fire, 
It is not vour wiſdom, ye men, we admire; 


By prudence enlighten'd, a huſband we wed, 
By the length of his purſe, not the length of 


us head, 
IV. We 


he 


nt 


nd 


Ne 


We laugh in our ſleeve at the am'rous gallant, | 


* to Scotland we fly er the ſake of the 
jaunt; 
And if we repent, it 10 las been confeſs'd,. 


That in coach and fix horſes, repentance i 1S beſt. 


An equipage grand i is the] joy of our r life, 


Where's the woman for that, who would not be 


a wife? 


For myſelf, in poſt-chaiſe I would viſit the moon, 
And if horſes can't t fly 10 can mount a balloon, 0 


SY FRANKLOVE. 
Come then, my angel. 


MARIA, 


FRANKLOVE, 


Upon my honour ; pray let us take the op- 
portunity, leſt your father ſhould return. 


M AR I A. 
Hades old relations are apt to take the ill- 


bred freedom of preſſing into young company 


at unſeaſonable times. 


F R AN K- 


' You are ſure, though, it is a poſt-chaiſe and 
four? | 
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RANK IL O vk. 


Tre; my dear ; let us therefore prevent it 


2M n grows late. 
Pe © «of Fi 


Tis late, I think ; | beſides I am not e ready. 


FRANKLOVE. 


| Tour father will certainly ſurpriſe u us. 


NAA 1A. 

Let him, if he will, | 
FRANKLOVE. 
Hel hinder our deſign. 


MARIA. 


No he will not; for mine is to ſtay here. 


FRANKLOVE, 
You are in 8 


N M A R I A. 
No. 
FRANKLOVE 
You were. for going, Juſt now. 


M ARI A. 
-F was then! in the humour. 


FRANKLOVE | 
And have you changed ſo ſoon ? 
MARI A. 

Ti is five minutes ago. 


FRANK: 


FRANKLOVE, 


Then you are not five minutes in the fame. 8 


humour Fo 
| 8 | MARIA: 
1 thought you had been a man of the world, 


FRANKLOVE. 


And you really will not go with me, alter alt = 


MAR I A. 


Ns indeed, Sir; but your loſs will not be 60 5 


great. I'll be ingenuous with you; I am no 
heireſs, nor have 1 twelve hundred pounds FY 
year. Now Yau will part with me, I dare ſay. 


FRANKLOVE. 
5 wi 1 could; tis now too late. 2 


MARIA. 


Would you be ſuch a fool as to ſteal a woman 


who, has nothing | ? 


FRANKLOVE. | 


PI vince you, for you ſhall go with me; 


and ſince you are twelve hundred pounds a 


year the lighter, you'll be the eaſier carried 5 


away. K Ti akes ber up in his arms. * 


MARIA. 


Stop; ; fince l find you would take r me . 755 


out any portion (an infallible ſign of true love) ). 
here's my hand in good earneſt, and you may 


8 err 


* 


* rn we ——  — 
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not my wealth; 5 deſire but to be ſecure of 


and all the whole family, coming up ſtairs. 


— : —— — - — * 
* 
0 


I» 


Mis 5 


5 ea me Labels celle. The Nh Wire 
hundred pounds, out of my father 8 power, 
which is yours, and I am forry it is not the 


Indies, for . ſake. - 


FRANKLOVE. | 
My dear Maria, you but increaſe my fears 


you. . 1 

FRANKLOVE and . 

Golconda? 8 gems, Potoſis mines, 4 
Of wealth no fource would prove; 


Gold has no weight, nor diamond ſhines, 
- Deprived of her 9. [ love. | = 
In her [him] what lives alone command, F 
What ſaints have wiſh'd, is given; 
The rod of empire's in her [his] hand, 
Her [Big] mind. itſelf is heaven, 


e Enter Charlotte. 


CHARLOTTE. 
O dear couſin, here's your father and my father 


FRAN K- 


COW OB. * £39 


\ FRANKLOVE, 
The devil! What's to be done | . 


| MARIA. = 
Pray don: t leave me; I'll invent ſomething. 


| Enter General Opmpus, bir Neptune, and Lads 0 
Topſail, | 

0 E N E R Als. 
We day! 1 4 have we here? The young . 
ladies and a man! . 


MARIA Cala. 70 Hane), „ 
Take no notice of them. 0 She bums a tune.) | 


GEN ER 1 
S0 merry are > you 5 


N A * 
Ha! papa, are you returned? Good morning 

to your Ladyſhip,—Uncle, your moſt obedient. 
1 GENERAL, 7 
Who: 1s he, Maria 7 


1 F 
B Mr. Soprano, the Italian finging-maſter, papa. 
=_ FRANKLOVE (afide). 


Altan ! Zounds, I can't Hoe a und of the 
n 113 


il 
A inging-maſter? | = 


D 2 8 


— 


. I, H 10's AT RAI D 


= PPP 
8 Let me ſee him. (puls on bis ſpeflactes) He 
lj % look like an Italian, I'm ſure. 


LADY TOPSAIL. 
5 Pla! 1 Sir * Neptune, how ſhould you kion 
an Italian! 5 


EO SIR NEPTUNE, = Eo 

| |. „ Not by what he has ; - but by what he wants. | 

=: Beſides, he does not look like : a maſter of any 

"i 3 . thing. ; 
GENERAL _ | 

55h Nay brother, finging- maſters and dancing- 

l 55 | maſters all look like gentlemen now-a-days; 

a. but how came he here? 

1 1 5 SIR NEPTUNE. 

8 Ay -hon came he here 5 


Hon ſhould he come here, but upon his legs 


_ 
RAY 


ll . LADY TOPSAIL, 
| 
| 


1 | SIR NEPTUNE. | 
1 | 80. ſhe has put an excuſe i into his head ; but 
_ aſk him, brother. | 


GENERAL, 

| MV daughter ſays you are an Italian Gnging 
| 1 maſter, Sir. FEET | 
1 e 5 RANK LOVE. 


 Ye—ye—ye—C. Hammers. 9 
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1K NEPTUNE. EY i 
How does i it appear? 


MARIA. 
'T here are the muſic books on the table, and 
the inſtruments we have been playing on. 


BIR Tun... i 

That $ Jemmy Whim 8 fiddle, and r U beer 4 
to . Rs 1 
. . ä•ꝙ VV 
He lent i it to Mr. Soprano, uncle. 


0 E N ER AL. 
That may be, to be ſure. 


SIR NEPTUNE. 


But how e came he here without my brother's 3 
| knowledge ? 


_ © nb 1s, * 
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i . A R IA. 5 

Mr. Whim ſent him, becauſe he i me 
to recover my ſinging a little before we were 5 
married; ſo I have taken ſeveral leſſons. Mr. ; 
Whim told you of it the other day; ; don t you 
remember, uncle? | 


— 


SIR NEPTUNE. 
Not I, faith, | 


/ 


MARIA. 5 | 1 


Indeed, uncle, you grow old; you emes 
3 | fail you. | 


/ — : 2 
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LADY TOPSAT 85 
1 have told him ſo a long time. 


— 


AX f A. 
Couſin Charlotte did not you hear Mr. 
Whim fay ſg? 


CHARLOTTE, 
Les, couſin, upon my honour. 


SIR * EPT UNE. 


Then it is a lie, you may be ſure; Pray 
queſtion the man a little more. 


GENERAL, _ 
1 will; there? 8 nothing like being cautious 
My daughter ſays you ere an Lilian, Sir. 


FRANKLOVE. 
Yempotyeml fanmers. 9 
GE nA. 
And a a ſinging-maſter. SY 
f '  FRANKLOVE, 
edle = 267 
SIR NEPTUNE '- 
* A'damn'd odd finging-maſter, if he ſings no 
better than he ſpeaks ; but if ſo, ot us hear 
him ling. | 


GENERAL, 


True, brother, | Pray, Sir, fayour 1 us with a - 
ſong. 


7 ARE» 


— 


\ 


1 RANK LOVE. 
Yeye—ye—C Sammers. 5 | 


, 


MARIA. 
Mr. Soprano does not ing himſelf, he only : 
8 W to ſling, papa. 


8 y 
* 
- . . 4A 
3 a . — r . — 
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. 
3 
ag wax 


MSP. 


FRANKLOVE, 
| Yegrye=ye—l Hammers. ) 
SIR NEPTUNSE: 


| All falſe ; I am certain this man 1 iS an im- 
poſtor by his ftammering ſo e 


\ 


— — 


—— — — — 


— er Ir IE 
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MARIA, 
He does not ſpeak Engliſh, uncle, 18 


i 
9 — 


— 9 Ally 


= SIR NEP TUNE, 
Nor Italian either, as far as I ſee. 


2 


MARIA, 


Becauſe he _ under : an n impediment j in 
kis ſpeech. 5 5 


Ando reaches t to 50 COLE he can t talk. 7 | 

| LADY TOPSALL. „„ # 

For ſhame, Sir Neptune, to harbour ſu m 

ſuſpicions ; the gentleman is a finging maſter, 
and I have often heard of him. 


* Fo 
—_— 
* 


1 


„ "GENERAL. | 
Well, well; if he does not /ing, he muſt be ö 
= able to play; one of theſe inſtruments will -- 5 i 
„ Tor 7s | 
þ 


44 W n o's AFRAID? 


| ſurely ſuit his hand. Let us ſee whwthicr. his 
Fingers a are not more glib than his tongue. = 


FRANKLOVE, | 
0 the devil! 

SIR NEPTUNE. 0 
RSS he plays us a tune on the piano 


forte, and Maria gives us a ſong, till Mr. Whim 
comes. 


OTE TT Wn 
He does not play on the piano forte, uncle. 


51 NEP TUNE. 


1 thought ſo. 


OY ES 
Then give him the fiddle, and let us s have a 

9 5 a 

5 RANK LOVE (afide).. 
I'm i in a: | ſerape enough, already. 


MARIA. 
There! is not time now; have finiſhed my 
leſſon, and he is in a hurry. 85 


SIR 2. OR 


Don- t believe! it, brother; this is all a ſham. 
Inſiſt on a tune, to be convinced who he 1 is. 


MARIA, | 
Come then, Mr. Soprano, we'll play the FR | 


vourite air in the laſt new opera; tune your 
fiddle ( frikes the pins forts ) it you pleaſe. 


FR AN * 


\ 


PRANKLOVE ( her to Maria). 
1 don' t know a note. x 


1 % (ofde). 
| Seem to rune it, and break che ſtrings. 


(Fronkleve tunes the fiddle and breaks the be prings.) C2 


 FRANKLOVE. | 
Damn the firings ! ! 


I N EPT u NE. 


He ſwears in plain Engliſh, however; but 
he broke the ſtrings on purpoſe, becauſe he 
can't play. No, no; tffat's not the long bow , 


he 1 is uſed to, Jam ſure. 


GENERAL. 1 


ir I muſt tell you this ſeems very odd; 1 


inſiſt, therefore, on your proving to me imme- 


diately who you are, why you came here; or I 
| ſhall be obliged to treat vou in a Note that 


| won K* be ſo agreeable, 


{ 


FRANKLOVE. 


Ye—ye—ye—. Hammers. ) 


» 


. ENERAL (calling). 


Who waits there | 4 (Enter Servant). Who ler 


this perſon in? . . 


SERVANT, 
"44 never ſaw his face before, Sir. 


Ul 


GENERAL: 


N — IRE 
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o EE RAL. 
How did he come into the houſe, chen! ? 


"G4 NEPTUNE. 
Y At the window; witneſs the breaking of the 
8 glak. 1 
a : GENERAL > = 
1 fo, he ſhall 80 out at the window, that 8 
all. 
5 MARIA. 


Indeed, Papa, Mr. Whim ſent him. 


LADYSTOPSAIL. 1 5 
Abd ſurely he would not ſend a gallant to 
the lady he is going to marty, and on n the wed- 
ding-day too. | 72 
SIR NEPTUNE, 


4 don” t 1 80 that; depend on it, there i 
| ſome damn'd trick in this, by his Janmering. 


WHIM (without). 
% Order the carriage to wait at the oct. 5 
e | GENERAL = 
Now we ſhall know the truth, 


Enter Whim, and a Parſon. 


_WHIM. , 
Every thing is ready, General 'E 1 have 
-ew the parſon. " 


Rd 


+ ART A4. 


SE ⏑ 


| EY a * A R 1 A 3 . 
Was a terrible buſtle, Mr. Whim; ; my 


; father and uncle won't believe this gentleman | 
was ſent here by you. 5 


8 w HIM ( leughing * | 
1 ha, hal Yes he was—O yes; I ſent. 
him, upon honour. 


FL 


31 NEPTUNE.: 

. And whar 8 his buſineſs ? * 

. W I M. 

| TI . 

„„ go, oo MARIA. 

Is not che a inging-maſtr * 

. 8 5 WH I M. e 

0) yes, , be 8 finging maſter, | : 

5 : SIR NEPTUNE, | 

And fg delightfully ? Rwy 
* H IM, 


* 


Like a . lark. 


| SIR NEPTUNE, | 
There, there—Does not that af you? * 


WI M. 


The devil eat me if he 1 IS not the firſt ſing- | 


ing. majter | in London. 8 


05 E N R R A 4 
You know him very ne EY Pe 
| WHIM. 


Ii wnrno/s:arnkard?- 
W HIN. 
ves General; no man better. 
GENERAL. 5 
And you ſent him to my daughter ? 
W HI . 
ldd, indeed. 


8 E N * R 4 * 
How long ago ? ? 
W. H 1 M. 

Not an Hour. 

„5 NEPTUNE, 
x here again; 3 Maria ſaid ſhe had hat ſeveral 
leſſons. Come, come, brother, beware i in time, 
8 W H 1 M (af de). 
This damn'd old fellow will Gol the joke. 


GENERAL, 
: 1 muſt. own 'tis ſtrange he ſhould have 
| given her ſeveral leſſons, and I not heard of it 


: before. 


7 vp | 
How ſhould you ? he makes no noiſe, you 
And. He neither ſings, nor plays, nor ſpeaks. 
He teaches ſomething elle, depend upon it.— 
| He'll do' pos” 
Let him do it. - „ 

5 1 


«$A ACK" 


SIR NE p TUN E. 
He'll wrong you. 
= WI. 
Let him wrong me; what 8 that to you? 


SIR NEPTUNE. 


1 5 You ſhall not be Tg d. 


I Will 1 
SIR NEPTUNE. 


You ſhall not; nor ſhall the fellow ſtir out of | 
the room, till I know the truth. 


| LADY TOPSAIL 


Indeed, Sir Neptune, you grow ridiculous; | 
if you would but give the gentleman time to 


8 for himſelf— 5 


SIR NEPTUNE. ; 


Ti ime to ſpeak? why he has been here ſeve⸗ 
ral times, you are told, and has n not yet got out 
a' word. 


GENERA L, 
11 be has any thing to ſay for himſelf, let 
us have it, however. 


v (alide to anti), 
Mh don't you tell them ſome lie or "other? ? 


FRANKLOVE. 
Te- ye ye Hammers > 


MARIA, 


5 n o 'S 47 R'A1D?..: 


MARIA, | 
You know 160 poor Mr. Soprano ftameers, 


w HIM, 
0 zounds ! I forgot his ſtammering. 


SIR NEPTUNE. 

Ves, yes; he is the diſhonourer of your 5 
. e brother. RX yo 
| 1 e 
vo you think, now, [ would tell you : a lie ? 


| 3 GENERAL = . 2 
1 tell you what, Mr. Whim; you are going : 
to be my ſon-in-law, but if it prove to be a lie, 
I will difown both you and my daughter, for 
your folly and treachery to yourſelves, as well as 
to me. You may have ber, and her fortune ; ; 
but NOSE of mine, 1 ſo look 8 


. WHIM (of de). 
3 I muſt look to it; the joke will 
mw againſt me, elſe. | 


„ 8 SIR NEPTUNE. ir | 
Fe Now, brother, you have acted like a man of 
9 


WHIM (af afide "oF 
Les, I muſt confeſs They dare not kill him 
before the parſon. Well, General, rather than 
o loſe 
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loſe your favour, iy muſt confeſs he | 18 0 fing- 
| N : 


SIR NEPTUNE. 
| There, there; ; tis out at laſt. 


FRANKLOVE (fide to Maria). 5 
He has betrayed us; (going up 10 Whin | 
and now a thought. ſtrikes me — 


SIR N Err UNE Crinring 70 the door). 
Nay, Sir, if you paſs that way, OY cane : 
hall mo this way, do you ſee, Cs 


MARI A. 
Oh! hold, Sir 3 


GENERAL (0 4 ranklove). 
How dare you, Sir! 1 


| WR I I. 
Maeed, General, there's no harm; he came 
here on a frolick of mine and your daughter. 


on GENERAL, | 
The diſnonour of your wife may be a frac. 
to you, Sir; but my daughter 85 ; 


WHIM: 


'Tis all a jeſt—a mere Jeſt, upon my. foul, 
General. 


$ IR NEPTUNE. 
Don t put up With 1 8 brother. 


F = 
_ 
— 
» 


7 * 
— 
U 
' 
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* 


| GENERAL. oy 
1 jeſt! Jeſt with my honour! Who waits 
chere! ? run fora conſtable. 


— — — 
: , — — . — —— uy 
1 
L : 


E 'F The Gmeral drinws 115 Wert, al 2 at ths 
ll © oppoſite door to Sir Neptune; "7 advance by 
0 5 degrees towards Franklove. * 


e © 1 . 
Nay then, if you come to this, by the lame 
| . rule of honour, I muſt help him, as I brought 
| aim into the ſcrape. There, Mr. Franklove, go 


l into that room; I. Il ſecure both you and Maria; Ii 
Ih 5 and, parſon, do you go with them, for I ſce IE 
ZF damnably afraid both of : a word and a 


cudgel. 
5 Maria, Fr auklove, Charlotte, and Parſm,. ” 11¹0 
the back ſcene, whilſt IWhim, having drawn bhi 
1 ford, keeps , the General, and Lady Ti Nai 
* 5 keeps of Sir Neptune with ber fan. 5 


"Mw, gentlemen both, I beg jon would hear 


| 8 reaſon. hk 

j 6 : LADY TOPSAIL Calde). 

% ĩ³ Neptune does, T ſhalt not deſpair of 
i 1 my coach, at laſt. 
ll a SIR/NEPTUNE, | 


| Tho diſgrace c of thy Fonnuy 1 FX 
WH I M. 


WHIM. 


Pray have a little patience ; ſuppoſe—T ſay 


5 ee; were what Ts ſuſpect; and he had 
done- 


WHIM. 


I 17 ſuppoſe—ſuppoſe— 
SIR NEPTUNE. 


Well, go on—yov'll ſtammer next. 


W HI I M. 


of an hour, till the parſon has joined us? and 
then, if there be any ſname, it becomes mine; 
for the father has nothing to do with the 
daughter's buſineſs—honour what do you call 
it? when once ſhe is married. 


1K NEPTUNE. 
Here's 8 a fellow, for you ! 


GENERAL. 
I'll tell you what, Mr. Whim, all this may be 


denn, but 1 in the army, Sir 


1 fag again, ſuppoſe he had; for I 4s but FP 
poſe it; ayn't I here ready to marry her? Now 
can't you ſuffer the ſhame but for one quarter 


the ton, and very polite at, the welt end of che 


3 


— — — 
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SIR NEPTUNE. 
Andi in the 8 80 Sir — 


GENERAL, 

7 The leaſt infringement on the laws of honour 
muſt be —— 

e NEPTUNE. 

T o be ſure. 


GENERAL = 
If, therefore, you do not perfectly explain 
this matter, to our ſatisfaction, I muſt inſiſt on 
your fighting that gentleman, before you marry 
my daughter; for, let me tell you, I would 
| ſooner fire into my daughter's grave, than ſee 


her married to a man, who would hold the door 
FIR his friend diſhonoured him. 


SIR NEPTUNE. 
; In the firſt place, who 1 is he? 


Ay, who | is be? 5 


W IM. 
His name is F ranklove. 


SIR NEPTUNE, 
A damn'd name! 


He S a e oft forrune, 


TS GENERAL: 


1 2, R '@ k. 35 


GENERA Is 
And what brought him here? 


SIR NEPTUNE, 


What brought him here! * 


W EHI M. 
Tm tell you—have but patience. —On my 


coming here, this morning, to ſettle every thing 


with Maria about our wedding, in the openneſs 
of her heart {for ſhe knew I ſhould not be jea- 
lous) ſhe told me Mr. Franklove was my rival; 
that he had often taken notice of her from the 
tavern window, and that he had even attempted 


ing. 
$IR NEPTUNE, 


1 faid he broke the glaſs. 


W HIM. 
At this, you may ſuppoſe, I was en dat 
angry; but as Maria had previouſly made me 
promiſe to make no quarrel about ir, ſhe ſoon 
pacified me, by giving me leave to go, and rally 
him in my way ; and in order for Maria to have 
ber laugh too, I prevailed on him tor get in at 

the window. I ſuppoſe ſhe had led him into 
a fool's paradiſe, 


E 2 SUR 


to get in, by the help of a low building adjoin= 


56 W H os ArRAHPD? 


sIR NEPTUNE, 
And your not there? 


WH T M. 


And almoſt made him believe, ſhe would 
elope with him, when you came and ſpoilt the 
oy ſport; that 8 all, J affure you. 


GENERAL, 


. But what will the gentleman ſay to all this 
now he finds he has been made a dupe? : 


w HI M. | 
We men of faſhion, General, know how 1 to 


| ſettle theſe matters. If we fought every time 
we made fools of each other, our bodies would 
have as many holes as our coats have buttons; 
we ſettle ſuch e by wits or retaliation, 


 O.ENEUR AL: 
Well, well, every man in his way : if you un- 


derſtand each other, I am ſatisfied; ſo call them 


out, and let us make all the reparation \ we Can 


to the gentleman, by bidding him welcome to 


the W 


SIR NEPTUNE. 


I dare ſay, though, he'll be bad company, 
he ſtamimers o curſedly. 


WHIM, 
Ha, ha, ha L that s part of the joke; ; there 8 
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not a more talkative fellow in St. James's pariſh, 
Come, ladies and gentlemen, out with you ; 
your peace is made. (going to the door.) Hey! 
no one anſwers; where the duce are you all? 
Bleſs me, the birds are flown! . 


What! Blackbird and al * 
; w H I 11. RA 
Parſon, and all, as ſure as a gun. 


GENERAL, 
Where can they be? What's the matter, 


Lady TOPSAIL. 
No harm can happen where the parſon i is. 


"= 
3 


4 GENERAL, 
Zounds! I don't know hat. Who waits 
there ? (Enter Servant) What's become of my 
daughter, and the gentleman, and the parſon? 


SERVANT. = 
They went away in Mr, Whim's carriage, Sir, 


SIR NEPTUNE, 
Here's work for you. Os 
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GENERAL. 
Is this a joke, too? 


WHIM, 


\ 58 WHO s AFRAID? 


A damn'd bad one 0, here's the parſon 
come back again. (Re-enter Parſon) Well, Sir, 
where J Miſs Maria and Mr. P ranklove : F E 


PARSON. 
They will be here immediately—only ſtop: 
: a few minutes at the gentleman' 8 lodgings. 


Uh 5 GENERAL. 

| 1 My daughter gone with a gentleman to his a 
bl ; lodgings ? | 

\\f 5 PARSON. g 

Where 8 che harm, Sir? E 

= 2 OD K NEPTUNE, 
Ay, ay; he would have taken her to his g 
own lodgings, I dare ſwear. 
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PARSON, - 
If I had been! in the gentleman' 8 ſituation | 


WHIM. 


He”: s a wit, Sir Neptune; this muſt be ſome 
| joke. 95 


PARSON, 

Quite the contrary ; marriage is a very ſe- 
rious ching. J am ſure Mi cried, as if fhe 
thought ſo. 5 


| What Miſs ? when? where? 


PAR SO. 


1 


. 59 
PARSON. 
Miſs Maria, Juſt now, when 1 married them. 


GENERAL, 
Whom have you married, friend? | 


PARSON. 5 
The couple IT came to marry; Miſs Maria 
Olympus, and Charles Franklove, Eſq. I think 
the Les ſubſcribed himſelf. 


W HI M. 1 
You have made a confounded blunder, I 
was to have been married to Miſs Maria. 
Ds | I R N ETV N E. 
He'd make twenty ſach blunders, for five 
guineas, at any time. 


W R I MM. 


Did 1 hold the door for this? 


GENERAL 


You e deſerve 1 it. 


W H I M. 


: What 1 fool | have made of myſelf! 


'SIR: NEPTUNE., 


- ves * 1 faid he would do it. 
0 EN n A 2 
O, here they come. (Enter Maria, Franbloce, | 


aud Charlotte) Spare your kneeling, Maria, the 
parſon has anticipated the whole ſtory. 


-*2M-AR TA» 
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M AR I A. 
Ando we hope for your forgiveneſs, 


GENERAL, 
Ale It of Mr. Whim; he is moſt injured, 


FRANKLOVE. 


My dear Whim, I aſk you ten thouſand par- 


dons; but I could not help 1t—you put temp. 
tation in my way, and when you reflect you 


would have done the ſame thing to me, you 


cannot be angry. Come, come, don't look 
ſerious ; your vanity will be gratified in making 
good ſtory of it. 


SIR N EPT NR. 


He peaks pretty plainly now. 


WH IMI. 
I fee my error too clearly ; I thought my- 


ſelf perfectly ſecure of Maria's affections, and 
have loſt her by indiſcretion and neglect. 


LADY TOPSAIL (afide to Sir Neptune ). 


J wiſh, Sir Neptune, we could get Mr. Whim 
for Charlotte. When ſhe's off I ſhall have the 


coach. (aſide.) 


55 NEPTUNE, 
Not a bad hint, Well, Mr. Whim, ſince 
this matter ſeems to be ſettled, what ſay you to 


repairing the loſs of my niece by taking Char- 
lotte? ſhe is a good girl, and though not ſo 


rich, 


1 we 4 
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balance 1 ſcale. 


h . 0 E. br 


"ich, ſhe may have dome perfections to counter 55 


_WHIM. 
Ladies Sir Neptune, I ſhould think myſelf : 


extremely flattered by the lady's good opinion, 
after the folly which I have juſt diſcovered. 
To ſhew her, therefore, that a reformation 1 may 
make me worthy of her choice hereafter, 1 beg 
leave to have a little time to conſider the mat- 
ter ſeriouſly and deliberately. The misfortune 
which has juſt happened to me, has been oc- 
caſioned by the conceit of good qualities, 
which, I fear, 1 do not poſſeſs. Let me profit 
by experience; and learn to win a woman's af- : 
fections, by never thinking myſelf too feeure 


of them. | 

ET N A EL * 
c HORUS ( repeated after each Aanxa ): : 

In love, who feels himſelf ſecure, 

Too often ſtands at peril's door ; 
Seize then the urchin, whilſt he's kind, 

For love, like time, is bald behind. 

GENERA L. 

| Courtſhip | is like a well fought field; 

If either wing incline to yield, 

Your boldeſt efforts there diſplay, 

And conqueſt crowns the glorious day. 


I DO LOT, - | Þ 


The ſailor thus, tho angry gales, l 

Of ſhip, or Suſan, rend the ſails; 

If courage at the helm preſide, 
With YIgOUr ſtems both wind and tide. 


wHo's AFRAID? 


STR NEPTUNE. 


WHIM = 


Learn hence, ye wits, that none but fools 
Attempt to meddle with edg'd tools; 
Nor think to raviſh maiden hearts, 
By over-valuing your Parts. 


M AR I A. 


And you, ye fair ones, warn'd by me, 


Aſſert your right and liberty; 


Nor liſten to the baſe command, 
Without your heart, to yield your hand, 


FRANKLOVE. 

So ſhall you know, without alloy, 
"Thoſe tender hopes, that perfect joy, 
Which love and friendſhip but beſtow ; 
The choiceſt gifts of heaven below. 


Chorus repeated. 
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